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OUR NEW COMPETITOR. 


ee URING the discussion of the Naval Appropria- 

y 7 tion bill in the Senate the other day an item 
; 4 covering automobiles and cows as a part of 
v j 


the regular equipment of battleships caused 


great excitement. It was a chance for the humorists 


of that more sombre chamber which they could not 


resist. * Sea-cows,”’ ‘* horse-marines,’’ ‘* dog-watch- 


es,’’ ** hatchways,’’ were heavily exercised, and every 


@\UF" possible change rung on this ancient material for jokes. 
CMe JupGe has not been in the habit of turning to the 
iit Congressional Record for exchange matter, but he 


feels that it must now be added to the list of his rival contempora- 
ries. We are not kickers, and you won’t hear any complaints from 
us. Labor unions may protest against prison-made goods entering 
into general competition; express companies may fight a parcels 
post; private companies may object to a Federal telegraph; but as 
for us, if the government chooses to go into the business of publish- 
ing a funny paper, we shall consider it all in the day’s work, and 
crush them by our superior merit. We make only one threat, and it 
is this: If the competition pushes us too hard, JupGE is ready to 
outbid the government for the services of Senators Bacon, Hale, Per- 
kins, Warren, Depew, and others. We can use them here, but we 
promise that, unless matters are carried too far, we shall do nothing 


which might cripple the government. 


A SUGGESTION TO CARICATURISTS. 


HE Hon. Pat McCarren, who is just now a martyr in the eges of 
T the public, thus gaining more sympathy from well-behaved 
citizens than he otherwise might secure, recently urged that 
cartoonists devote more attention to the interiors of the subjects of 
their art. ‘* Every one knows,’’ said Pat, ‘‘ what the outside of a 
public man looks like; but why not use some sort of X-ray and get a 
picture that will really have some sensational interest?’’ Heaven 
forbid! 


that the present-day political market supplies. 


JUDGE is trying to be as funny as he can with the material 
In exploiting the 


weaknesses of our statesmen we go by guesswork very largely. 


Accurate inside information is very far from 
what we want. There would be nothing funny ome thane 
about the horrible truth. ‘‘ Long Pat’’ is still NATION Hoy 
‘*Long Pat’’ to us, and his picture is funny to a 
look at. It might bring tears to the eyes of the RENTe 
public if we pictured his insides. a 
oy a To 

[ EVERY generation since Diogenes’s day JOuNSoN 

there has been some phase of civilization | of 

going immediately to the dogs, according to 

it has been the 





many soothsayers. Usually 


MINN 


stage; and to-day, particularly, there are groups 


who aver that the slapstick is the expression of 

our highest histrionic achievement. Yet simul- . 
taneously with such a statement come such plays — 

as ‘‘The Servant in the House,’’ ‘‘ The Music : | ; 
Master,”’ or even “‘ The Witching Hour,” play- — 


ing to crowded houses, to prove that the stage 
is as much as it ever was a medium for the ex- 
pression of one phase of pure artistic genius, or 
a pulpit for the propounding of doctrine to the 
people. More than ever, it reaches the masses. 
The drama is not going to the dogs, but even 
the dogs are going to the drama. 
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TRUST-BUSTING A SHAM! 


JUDGE EXPOSES THE INSINCERITY OF THE WHOLE BUSINESS. 


T REMAINS for JupGr to expose the whole sham and hollowness 
| Why did Teddy tackle the North- 
For Votes! Why is Commissioner Her- 
bert Knox Smith pursuing the Tobacco Trust? Simply to get vores! 
Why are politicians, big and little, yelling ‘‘ Down with monopoly ’’? 
For VOTES, pure and simple. How do we know this? We know it 
because we are a Sherlock Holmes, and we found a clew that has 
escaped the vigilant eye of the few other independent editors of the 
country (if there be any such). And this all-important clew is -the 
Why has there been no cooked-up public 


of this trust-busting business. 


ern Securities merger? 


rise in the price of prunes, 
outery against this act of some all-powerful secret combination? 
Simply because the boarding-house population is a shifting public, 
moving from district to district, and the great proportion of it re- 


What do the politicians care for the eaters of prunes? 


tains no vote. 
Though they be the very staff of life to thousands, yet the political 
power laughs a harsh and grating laugh and hisses between curling, 
Let them 


This clarion ery 


cruel lips, ‘* What care we? Prune-eaters have no votes. 


suffer and die!’ It is JupGr again to the rescue. 
will surely be heard by some fighting, unbought statesman, who will 
right the wrong with no hope 

of reward, save perhaps a 
prune or two from the trem- 
bling hands of hosts of grate- 
ladies 


ful clerks and maiden 


and reduced gentlewomen. 


RYAN is 


fighting the 
money power ’’ in what 
is, after all, the only sensible 
way. He is fast annexing to 
himself as many oboles as he 


can get, and so leaving less for 





the enemy. 





EVICTED! 














NO DANGER. 


é6é HATEVER you do, 

W dear,’’ wrote the ar- 

a dent lover, ‘‘ don’t 

show my letters to you to any 
one.’’ 

‘* Have no fear, dearest,’’ 
came the reply. ‘‘ I’m just as 
much ashamed of them as you 
r are.”’ 

And, with that, the en- 
* gagement became a matter of 


history. 
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THE LAMENT OF THE OLD “LEGIT.” 


(A news item says the legitimate drama is on the wane, and that the Rialto is lined 
with legitimate actors out of work, while the slapstick comedians of the musical come- 
dies are being paid princely salaries.) 

HE merry tune and the low buffoon hold forth on the boards 
this day, 
And the chorus girl with peroxide curl draws most of the 
weekly pay. 
The gay flubdub’s winning all the grub by the froth of the rhyme- 
ster’s wit. 
Folks have no time for the art sublime; no place for the old ‘‘legit.’’ 


Folks pay to see a monstrosity who can whistle through his tooth, 

But they class as tame the immortal fame of Macready, Keane and 
Booth. 

Their necks they’!] wrench when the chorus wench winks down at the 
baldhead row; 

Their sides they’ll split at the rowdy wit of the gaudy slapstick show. 


I was once the craze in the good old days when the lights were 
kerosene, 

When they thronged to hear the play ‘‘ King Lear,’’ as portrayed by 
me and Keane. 

Once to S.R.O. I played Romeo and my wife played Juliet; 

But alack, alas! it has reached a pass where the public can forget. 


I was all the go in Sedalia, Mo., and my face on three sheet boards 

Was a welcome sign out at County Line to the fond play-going hordes. 

And a large bouquet always came my way when I played in Bowling 
Green; 

And I made a slam out in Beaver Dam; stood ’em up in Muscatine. 


When my fame began I was leading man, Charlotte Cushman was 
my star, 

And one critic said I was ’way ahead of the rest as Ingomar. 

Maggie Mitchell, too, I supported through seven seasons on the road; 

And with Lotta I was the hue and cry in the towns where our troupe 
showed. 


John McCullough, he, out of jealousy, went insane in just one night, 

For he lost his head when the papers said that I played Virginius 
right. 

Now it’s my sad lot to be quite forgot; none about my feet will sit, 

For they live too fast to recall the past or the name of the old 
“‘legit.’’ ROY K. MOULTON. 





THREATENED BY THE SERPENT HE WARMED AT HIS OWN FIRESIDE, 


NO WONDER. 
66 FPROWN is an awful joker,’’ remarked Smith to his wife the 
B other day. ‘‘ We took lunch together to-day, and, just as the 
coffee was served, a fly alighted in the centre of Brown’s cup. 

**Calling back the colored waiter, he said, ‘ Bring me another 
cup of coffee; this one is insectiferous.’ 

*** Yassir,’ answered the waiter, rolling his eyes and closely 
examining the contents of the cup. 

‘Placing another before Brown, he cleared his throat a few 
times, and, with the curiosity born of the inherent love of the negro 
for unusual words, asked him, ‘ Boss, what did yo’ say was de trubble 
wif dat coffee?’ 

*«* Tnsectiferous,’ replied Brown. 

**“Ts dat all?’ he asked, scratching his head. 

‘** No,’ answered Brown. ‘ Insectiferous hyperdefloram.’ 

‘** Yassir; but all I seed was er fly. Is dat it?’ 

** Brown nodded. 


*** Lordy, boss! No wonder dat po’ lil’ fly done drown hisself!’ ”” 





orTrTre 


IMAGINARY CONVERSATIONS. 
The governor of Tennessee—‘** Come and say when, governor.” 
The governor of Kentucky—* Sir, in the bright Lexington of Kentucky 
there is no such word as when. ” 











‘This is 
* My hat is on; 


Don’t worry, dear ; 


























In tones as 


\ll right, my love; 


I wonder if St 


HER ONLY FAULT. 


HE only fault my wife has is when I 
Urge her to haste, for time is slipping by, 
invariably her sweet reply, 


I only have to pin it {. 
I’ll be there in a minute. "’ . 


So there I stand and calmly wait and wait, 
Exclaiming things I dare not here relate 

Once more appealing to my potentate, 

soft and sweet as any linnet, 

She warbles forth, ** I'll be there in a minute."’ 


We reach the play in time to see it end 

My wife turns yvayly round to greet a friend 

In idle chat a good half hour they spend 

Ihe carriage waits; make haste and let’s get in it.” 


I will 


Peter, 
Will let her stop to pin her halo straight. 
Will he, like me, serenely stand and wait 
And hold the door for her to 





Ma 








in just a minute 


at the gate, 


pass within it? 

And will she say, “* All right; 
in just a minute "? 

FLORENCE GOFF SCHWARZ. 


























CHEATING THE MODERN 
BOSWELL. 
IVES of all great men remind us 
Things that we had best avoid. 
One is: Not to leave behind us 
Letters that should be destroyed! 


HOW TO LOOK RICH. 
we is an extremely simple mat- 


ter. 





Frequently persons of or- 
dinary means desire to convey 
This 


recipe is guaranteed, because it has 


“THE FOUR SEASONS." an impression of opulency. 
been drawn up from years of personal experience. 

Purchase two cases of champagne and drink the contents of the 
bottles as fast as possible. When they have been consumed you will 
find that your face has assumed a blotted, purple and ruddy com- 
plexion. 

Your 
appearance will be distinctly epicurean and your disguise complete. 
Most people will sincerely think that you are a multi-millionaire. 


Now buy a red necktie to match and a checkered vest. 





PROOF 
** Did Josh Medders’s son learn much at college ?"’ 
* Wa-al, I don’t like ter say 


Farmer Greene 


Farmer Jone 
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THAT DAY. 
” St. he said. The clock struck one. 
She noted Time’s swift flight 
Smiling, and whispered, ‘‘ Tell me, will 
You come again—to-night ?”’ 


WHERE PAT MADE A MISTAKE. 
éé H,’’ sobbed Mrs. Casey, ‘‘ some wan told me husbard Pat 
that he c’d have his pants pressed be lettin’ th’ steam roller 
run over thim, an’ Pat troid th’ scheme!’’ 
‘* Well, phy do ye cry?’’ asked 
her friend, Mrs. Garrity. 
‘*Oh!”’ wailed the wife, ‘‘ Pat 
forgot t’ take th’ pants off first!’’ 


cur 


LIKES THE IRISH. 


YOUNG Celtic maiden in Tenn. 
Once remarked, ‘‘I adore all 
the menn. 
But my heart’s fondest joy 
Is that broth of a boy, 
Young Patrick O’Houlihan Henn.”’ 

















HIM. 


All L know is thet he’d no sooner got back home than he was selected as a juror on a murder trial."’ 

















FOR NUMBER TWO. 

EORGE, dear, what kind of a woman 
would you marry if you married 
again?’’ asked the amiable wife. 

‘Well, if I married again ’’—— 
began the brutal husband. 


“a 





‘Then you acknowledge that you 
would marry again?’’ 

‘‘T’m not saying one way or the 
other, but ”’ 

‘*But you don’t give me a defi- 
nite answer, and that proves ’’ 

‘“‘That doesn’t prove anything, 





” 


because 
‘It does, too! So what kind of 
a woman would you marry if you married 





again?”’ ADULTERATED FODDER. 
‘*T wouldn’t marry again. I couldn’t.”’ Maud—** I have my suspicions about that bale of hay. I think it’s adulterated with rails 
and thistle and barbed-wire fencing.” 


sé . —- « > 22 « id P 
Of course you have to say that. Madge—** Oh, nonsense! It must be all right, Maud. It bears the pure-food inspect- 


‘Of course I do, because I was about to say or's tag, which in itself is sufficient to guarantee it.” 
that if I married again it would be the kind of a 
woman who would not ask me what kind of a woman I would marry SOME YEARS HENCE. 


if I married again.’’ TT. Rev. Poundhard arose in his pulpit Sunday morning, and for 


one hour held his congregation in breathless suspense by his 
sermon. He did not preach one word about dancing, or poli- 


A MODERN SONG-POEM. 


HEN evening gilds the western sky and all have gone to rest, 


When cares have fled and fancy roams afar tics, or cards, or society, or theatres, or finance, or street improve- 
é : é : € . , ' A : 
I live again that night I held you fondly to my breast, ments, or graft; to the amazement of his hearers he confined himself 
And, doing so, I broke my last cigar. to an elucidation of the principles of religion, and urged them to seek 
. 


first the kingdom of heaven. 





‘“*T am surprised at Dr, 
Poundhard,’’ said one of the 
deacons, coming out of the 
church. ‘‘ I never thought he 
would become a sensational- 
ist. 





” 


‘1am shocked!’’ said an- 
other pillar of the church. 
‘*Now he will be written up 
in the papers and we will be 
commented upon as a church 
which has a notoriety-seeking 
pastor, instead of one who fol- 
lows the course of his more 
conservative brethren.”’ 








THE yp. 





i 
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Raw 
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A FINANCIER. 


Judge—** How many times 











have you been arrested be- 
WRONG NAME. fore?’’ 
Seedy man (excitedly thrusting his hands into his pockets)—‘ B’ gobbs! I have lost my purse. I simply must 
go to Plymouth, and the train leaves in three minutes. B’ gobbs! I hate to ask you, but would you mind"’ 


Prisoner—*‘ Five, sir.’’ 


- Judge—** Then I shall feel 
Conductor (atfably)—‘* You have made a mistake. I am not B. Gobbs; Lam O. Hill. B. Gobbs is conductor ’ g : . 
on the next freight. You have just time to catch it by getting off now.’’ it my duty to impose the max. 


imum fine ’’ 
Prisoner ‘* But, your honor, isn’t it only fair to give a reduced 


rate to regular customers?”’ 





“SHE LOVES MF, SHE LOVES ME NOT—— — SHE DOES LOVE ME!” 





HER TWO LINES. 


Y THE WAY, how much a line do you charge for a, 


advertising lost articles?’’ 


‘Ten cents.’’ 








‘Ten cents? Let me see— two lines would 
be twenty cents, wouldn’t it? I guess I can put 
what I want to say in two lines. And will you 
write it for me, please? I have on my glove, and 
then you know much better than I just what to 
say. I have the idea all right in my mind, but put- 
ting it on paper is another matter. It’s a purse I 
want to advertise my own. I have lost it some 
place and I want to advertise it in not more than 
two lines, for there wasn’t a great deal in the purse 
and it wouldn’t pay me to spend much trying to 
recover it. Still, the purse was a present to me, 
and I would like to have it back on that account, 
for you know that—- what do I want to say about it? 
Well, you might say that the owner values the 
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purse more for its associations than for its intrinsic 


a8, ” it? It is really quite a handsome 
purse, and it has my monogram on it. You might put 
that in—-say that the monogram of the owner is on the 
purse, and that it was lost either on Blank or K Street, 
or else over on Willow Avenue or somewhere near the 
Union Station. I can’t say just where, for I didn’t 
miss it until after I had been to all of those places, 
and I know that I had it before I went to any of them. 
You might say that it is a seal-leather purse with a 
gold clasp and, as I say, my monogram, ‘ J. F.C.,’ on 
one side in gold letters, and that it had in it about 
three dollars in paper and silver. I know that there 
was a two-dollar bill and quite a little silver and a few 
pennies, and a tiny red pencil, such as they use on ball 
programmes, and a small sample of voile, and another 
of blue liberty satin, and a pearl button I wanted to 
match, and a thread or two of brown sewing-silk I 
wanted to match, and a little verse of poetry entitled 
*Remembered,’ that I cut out of a paper, and a tiny 
lock of my baby’s hair—beautiful golden hair it is, 
just like spun silk. You got that? Then there were 
other things you will want to mention -a bit of blue 
dotted veiling I wanted to match, and a small, flat 
door-key, and a very tiny key that belongs to my jewel 
case, and a curious old coin that I carry as a sort of a 











DECEITFUL APPEARANCES. 

Little Marwie (after watching her small brother devour 
several large sections of choc olate cake) ae Mamma, isn't 
it funny how much larger Jimmy really is than he appears 
to be from the outside ?”’ 




















JUDGE'S FAVORITE, 
EDITH WYNNE MATTHISON IN “THE SERVANT 
IN THE HOUSE.” 

Where doth arte of acting ende 

And her own sweete self beginne? 
They so mingle when she plays, 
In suche rayre, harmonious wayes, 

All our hearts doth Edith wynne. 


mascot, and a recipe for Lady 
Baltimore cake. I suppose 
that is enough of the contents 
to identify the purse and prove 
that it is mine. .Then I think 
that you’d better say that the 
finder will receive a suitable 
reward by leaving the purse 
at my home or at my husband’s 
office, or if the finder will tele- 
phone me I will call for it. 
My telephone number is 1253, 
ring two, Thorndyke, and my 
husband’s office telephone is 
52 Maxwell. You might say 
that it will do to call up either 
number, and I think that you’d 
better add that the finder may 
keep the two dollars if the 


REASONABLE EXPECTATION. 
Mother—“‘ Willie, this is Mr. Wise, your new tutor.” 


A. value. I believe that is the way they say it, isn’t Small boy—‘* Well, why doesn’t he toot?” 


of my brother, Mr. John Blank, over 
on the west side. He comes over 
to my house every Sunday afternoon, 
and he could bring it and save the 
finder the trouble of coming away 
out to where [ live, although you 
might say that I will be very glad 
to pay the carfare of any one re- 
turning the purse, and—-now can you 
get that in two lines? I wish you 
would, please, for I want to put the 
advertisement in three papers, and 
if I have to pay twenty cents to each 
paper and keep the notice in a couple 
of days, it will amount to quite a 
good deal. I suppose you couldn’t 
get it all in one line, could you? 
No? If I have to pay for two lines, 
you might add that the person who 
found the purse was seen to pick it 
up. Of course he or she wasn’t, but 
I have read that if you put that in 
when advertising a lost article you 
will be more apt to get it back; and 
if I must pay for two whole lines I 
might as well use all of both of 


them.’’ MORRIS WADE. 


A BURNT OFFERING. 
De Shtoyle (reminiscently) 
** Yis; wan of me sons had such fiery 
red hair, whiniver he blew his nose 
he had a handkerchief full of cin- 
ders.’’ 


HEnGLeR, 





PROVING THE PROVERB. 


purse is returned; and if it Jim—“*'Tut 


tut! Perhaps the waiter, at training 


will be more convenient for table, was impudent. But why did you hit him with a 


. ‘ustd ie?’ 
the finder todo so, he or she ‘“* ~ py 
Jack 


can leave the purse at the store — wrath.’ ” 


“They say a ‘soft answer turneth away 
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NO RESEMBLANCE. 
Keeper of zoo —‘*‘ Have you seen my black antelope?’ 
Farmer —‘ Wa-al, I jest seen a nigger wench go by with 
a man; but, by gosh! judgin’ accordin’ to looks, who’d ever 


’ave thought she was any relation o’ yourn?’”’ 


WHAT PAT WAS AFTER. 
HE Little Wabash River was on a rampage. Its waters 
3 were all over the bottom-lands and many farms were in- 
undated, in some cases the water coming up to and all 





around the farmers’ homes. Among the houses to be complete- 
ly surrounded was that of one Patrick O’Brien. A neighbor of 
Pat’s, rowing a boat down the middle of the road during the flood, perceived Pat 
wading around out in the back yard, a tin bucket in one hand and a long stick in 
the other. He was advancing cautiously and at the same time poking about in the 
water with the stick at every step. Wondering what Pat could be about, the rower 
shipped oars and called out, 

** What’s the matter, Pat?’’ 

‘* B’ jabers, an’ I’m a-lookin’ fer me well, to git a pail o’ wather out!’’ was 
O’Brien’s reply. 





OVERHEARD IN THE NEXT BOX. 
** Why have they given up having monkey dinners 
at Newport ?”’ 
**’The question of precedent became too involved.” 





THE FRUIT OF THE TREE. 
ND tradition has it, on the authority of Holy Writ, exact date 
A not given, that a certain peach, being also the better half 





of the first human pair, gazed long and longingly upon a 
certain forbidden apple. 
** 1 don’t care a fig,’’ she expleted decisively. ‘‘ If I can eat 
guavas and apricots, why can’t I eat apples ?’’ 

Whereupon she joined the core-makers’ union and was 
quietly munching when Adam returned from pruning the orange 
grove, 

At first he was plum flabbergasted, and exclaimed, lapsus 
linguistically, ‘‘ Apples are under the ban-anna.,”’ 

** My name is not Anna,”’ she replied hastily; ‘‘ and, besides, 
I don’t care if they are under the ban.’’ Although Adam was at 
A COMPROMISE. first very chary, she plied her wiles and guiles, and finally induced 


Louis _ W ouldn 't yer give up smokin’, Chimmy—not even fer de sake uv him to eat the core, which stuck in his throat like a prickly pine- 
me an’ de child ? , 

Jimmy—** Yes-s-s-s, Louise ; fer your sake an’ de brat’s I gives it up—if yer 
don’t ax me ter t’row away de butt.” And, when the Lord found it out, he handed the pair a lemon, 





apple, 


WITH THE USUAL THANKS. 


DITOR ‘‘ Perfect Ladies’ Companion,”’ 
Dear sir: Would you be good enough to print 
the inclosed poem in your esteemed publication at 
your usual rates? Respectfully, A. J. Poet. 





A. J. Poet, Esq., 

Dear sir: I would be, but the poem isn’t. Re- 
spectfully, The Editor.’’ 
HE KNEW. 
Teacher—‘‘ John- 


ny, what is an aero- 















naut?’’ 

Johnny (who has 
had experience) 
‘**An aeronaut is a 
man who goes up ina 
balloon, gives you the 
hook, throws sand on 
you, and then leaves 





! 


you up in a tree.’’ ** Darn the luck, anyhow! How the deuce am I ever going to get under that machine ?”’ 





*“LIFE’S PROBLEM.”’ 
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THE BIGGEST JACKASS®F . 

















~ 
~ 
ou 
< 
Tr: 
= 
1 
— 
- 
< 
ce 
od 





Friend 
Sarcastic Sam—** Jest standin 
Friend—** Not settin’ ’round, hey ?’ 


Sarcastic Sam—** Ah reckon not 





INDOLENT 


*“Wot yo’ doin’ nowadays, Sam ?”’ 


HOW HE BECAME 
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JEFFERSON. 
‘round.’ 


De chairs am all burned up. 


CONVERTED 
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“One o 


them twigs is jest what I need t put al it o' life in the old mare.” 
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** Wish't I wuz a boy ag’in, but” 
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e’ll hear no more cussin’ 0’ the autymobile out o’ me.’ 
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THE KING AND THE DIPLOMAT. 


Antonio Searfoglio, of the Italian car 
, the New York-Paris race, said of 
American roads at a reception in Salt 
jake City ° 

‘* Your American roads, with their 
ruts and holes, their mud and quicksands, 
are the most dangerous in the world. I 
an only compare them to the railways 
of Portugal. 

‘* A friend of mine, boarding a train at 
|.isbon last month, was astonished to see 
the carriages all adorned with flags and 
flowers, and a band playing in the rear. 
‘** Why is so much honor being paid 
to this train?’ my friend asked the sta- 
tion master. . 

‘** In the strictest confidence,’ replied 
the station master, ‘ I don’t mind telling 
you that you are traveling on a train in 
which a carriage has been engaged for 
our young King. But, as a matter of 
fact, his Majesty will not take his de- 
parture till two hours later. Thus the 
anarchist plot against him may tale 
effect on this train, you understand.’ ’ — 
Buffalo Enquirer. 

A PERSISTENT FRIEND. 

Mr. George Weir, an English actor, 
in his early days, appeared one night in 
the role of Hamlet in an improvised 
theatre at Stroud, in Gloucestershire, 
and suffered much embarrassment from 
the demonstrative attentions of an en- | 
thusiastic former schoolfellow, who sat | 
in the front of the tent and kept up a| 
running comment on the performance. | 
‘That be Gargy Weir,’’ exclaimed the 
admirer. ‘‘I knaws Gargy! I used to 
go to school along wi’ he.’’ After many | 
expostulations the interrupter was turned 
out, and all went well until the audience | 
was hushed to deadly silence while Ham- 
let was going through his soliloquy. 
Then suddenly a still, small voice came 
cheeringly from the back row of seats, 
‘‘Garge! I be in again!’’—Bellman. 





REQUESTED TO KEEP AWAKE. 


When Governor Smith, of Georgia, 
was Secretary of the Interior in Cleve- 
land’s Cabinet, he was once called home 
to Atlanta on business. The duties in- 
cident to his leaving had thoroughly 
wearied the brawny secretary, so he re- 
tired early to his berth for a good night’s 
rest. Mr. Smith never does anything by 
halves, and the sonorous cadences of 
ever-increasing volume which proceeded 
from his apartment gave evidence that 
his utterances of the day did not greatly 
exceed in forcefulness those of the night. 
But after about two hours his tranquil 
slumber was disturbed by the |persistent 
nudging of the porter. That official was 
asking, ‘‘ Boss, is you awake?’’ 

‘Of course I am awake,’’ Mr. Smith | 
replied. ‘* What do you want?’’ 





** Boss, I hope dat you will pardon me, 
sah, but I was jest goin’ to ask you to be 
so kind as to stay awake for jest about 
fifteen minutes, ’tell de rest of de pas- 
sengers can git to sleep.’’ 


Lippincott’s. 











HIS GREATEST DELIGHT 
EVERY SATURDAY NIGHT 
is a vigorous shampoo with the rich, 
creamy lather made from Packer’s Tar 
Soap. The cleansing and refreshing sen- 
sations are immediate; any dandruff is 
removed; a healthy growth of hair is 
‘timulated, and thus premature baldness 


revented. 
PACKER’S TAR SOAP 














PHILIP MORRIS. 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


have made their re- 
putation ; but they 
do not depend upon 
it. They stand upon 


their present merits. 


GOT A MARK. 


‘* How are you getting on in school, 
Tommy?”’ 

** Bully, pop.’’ 

‘* But I hear that boy next door got a 
mark more than you did to-day.’’ 

‘‘He did, pop. It was a black eye, 
and I gave it to him!’’—-Ex. 


FRIENDS HELP 
ST. PAUL PARK INCIDENT. 


‘* After drinking coffee for breakfast 
I always felt languid and dull, having no 
ambition to get to my morning duties. 
Then in about an hour or so a weak, 
nervous derangement of the heart and 
stomach would come over me with such 
force I would frequently have to lie down. 

‘‘ At other times I had severe head- 
aches; stomach finally became affected 
and digestion so impaired that I had 
serious chronic dyspepsia and constipa- 
tion. A lady, for many years state 
president of the W. C. T. U., told me 
she had been greatly benefited by quit- 
ting coffee and using Postum Food Cof- 
fee; she was troubled for years with 
asthma. She said it was no cross to 
quit coffee when she found she could 
have as delicious an article as Postum. 

‘* Another lady, who had been troubled 
with chronic dyspepsia for years, found 
immediate relief on ceasing coffee and 
beginning Postum twice a day. She 
was wholly cured. Still another friend 
told me that Postum Food Coffee was a 
godsend to her, her heart trouble having 
been relieved after leaving off coffee and 
taking on Postum. 

‘*So many such cases came to my 
notice that I concluded coffee was the 
cause of my trouble, and I quit and took 
up Postum. I am more than pleased to 
say that my days of trouble have dis- 
appeared. I am well and _ happy.”’ 
‘*There’s a Reason.’’ 
to Wellville,’’ in packages. 


Ever read the above letter? A new’ 


one appears from time to time. They 
are genuine, true, and full of human 
interest. 


RESIGNED. 

A Germantown woman discovered one 
morning recently that her maid Nora had 
broken the thermometer that hung in the 
reception-hall. ‘‘ Well, Nora,’’ sighed 
the mistress of the house, in a resigned 
way, ‘‘you’ve managed to break the 
thermometer, haven’t you?”’ 

‘‘Yis, mum,’’ replied the maid, in a 
tone equally resigned. ‘‘ And now, 
mum, we’ll jist have to take the weather 
as it comes!’’— Western Christian Ad- 
vocate, 








| 11.30. Screams the doctor’s ’phone num- 


Read ‘‘ The Road | 





| story: 


| lish face and also with a regular ‘ stand’ 


GONE. 


She went away from me, and never more | 

Will her light foot fall on my lonely | 
floor ; 

The .perfume of her presence lingers 
yet— 

Each day, each hour forbids me to 

forget 

Her empty throne, now that her reign is 

o’er. 


Oh, to call back my words! Oh, to re- 
store 
The old ways! Oh, to be just as of yore! 
Oh, bitter days! Oh, nights of vain 
regret! 
She went away! 


To-day I stand before another’s door, 
To see if she will come for dollars four 

A week, and be my cook. Aye, but 

I’ll bet 

She cannot wear old Bridget’s coronet, 

Or make the kind of pies she made, before 
She went away! 
Cleveland Leader. 


WHERE HE WANTED HIM. 
John D. Crimmins tells the following 


‘* A beggar with an unmistakably Eng- 


on the Strand at Southampton Street, 
London, patiently was waiting with his 
tin cup for the charity of the passer-by. 
He had only one leg, one arm, and one 
eye. 

‘* A well-dressed, unmistakable Irish- 
man,'noticing him across the street, sur- 








JUNIOR 


Satety Razor 


GE 


The GEM JUNIOR, with the NEW BAR, does 
the hand-work of the barber, tightens the 
skin, and raises the hair vertically, giving a 
perfect, close, delightful shave, with no scrap- 
ing. Just lather and shave — that’s all. 

New frame, with Bar, sent to present users of 
the GEM JUNIOK SAFETY RAZOR on receipt of 
2c. Noexchanges. 


cause. 

Separate set of 7 Gem Junior blades, 50c 

Kach GEM JUNIOR blade is absolutely guar- 
anteed to shave better than any other regard 
less of name or price. EACH BEARS THE NAME, 
Beware of imitations. 

A storiette, “The Gentle Art of Self Shaving,” 

including a /ull course in shaving, sent Free. 


GEM CUTLERY COMPANY 
34 Reade Street New Y: 
London, E. C.: 3% Aldermanbury 
Paris: 2% Rue de Constantinople. 
Hamburg, Pickenhuben 4 


We are the original Modern Safety Razor Makers, 








A PROPHET. , 

Some years ago an expedition from 
the University of Pennsylvania was sent 
to one of our Southern States for the 
purpose of observing a solar eclipse. 


veyed him carefully for five minutes, ap- |The day before the event one of the pro- 


proached, and, with ‘ Take this, my good | 
man,’ dropped a gold piece into his| 
cup. 

‘** Thank you, sir,’ said the beggar, | 
bowing about twenty-five times in 
twenty-five seconds. 
corner well-nigh thirty year, sir, and | 
this is the first time any one ever has | 


fessors said to an old darky belonging to 
the household wherein the scientist was 


| quartered, ‘‘ Tom, if you will watch your 


chickens to-morrow morning you’!] find 
that they’ll all go to roost at eleven 


oe In ~ ” 
“I’ve been on this | 0’clock. 


Tom was, of course, skeptical; but at 
the appointed hour the heavens were 


dropped a bit of gold into my cup, sir;|/ darkened and the chickens retired to 


and, begging your pardon, sir, but, 


roost. 


At this the negro’s amazement 


strike me lucky! I think, sir, you’re Showed no bounds, and he sought out the 


Irish.’ 
‘** Faith, you’re telling: the truth, sir,’ | 


the Irishman said. ‘I gave you the gold, | Would go to roost?” 


for you’re the first Englishman I ever | 
saw who was trimmed exactly to my | 
liking.’ ’’-Exchange. 


WITH THE MARCH OF TIME. | 


6.30. He ate a cucumber; 

9.06. Sought the couch of sweet slumber. 
Then a painful delay 
Within his subway— 





| 
} 


ber. 
—Scranton Tribune. 


| scientist. 


|darky’s comment. 
ago dem chickens wa’n’t even hatched!”’ 


** Perfesser,’’ said he, ‘‘ how 
long ago did you know dem chickens 


‘* About a year ago,’’ said the pro- 
fessor, smilingly. 
‘* Well, ef dat don’t beat all!’’ was the 


‘* Perfesser, a year 


—Exchange. 


‘* Experience,’’ said the wise person, 
‘* is the best teacher.’’ 
** Yes,’’ answered Mrs. Torkins, sadly ; 


| ** but when it comes to horse races, some 


people go on taking post-graduate courses 
all their lives.’’— Washington Star. 
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ARE THE BEST PRODUCT MADE 
The materials the best, workmanship and fit superior. 
Largest range of sizes, greatest variety of fabrics in all under- 
wear weights. You don’t know the real comfort of under- 
wear until you wear Scriven’s. 
and full lengths with undershirts to match. Get them 


from your haberdasher or ask him to procure them for you. 
Our booklet, a treatise on physical culture for the busy business man, IS FREE. 
J. A. SCRIVEN COMPANY, Sole Manufacturers, 


‘ 


Made in knee lengths 


¥. 


_/ 





New York, N. 
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‘2 THE WORD “BLEND” ON A 
) BOTTLE OF WHISKEY DOES © 
©) NOT INDICATE THAT IT IS’ © 
(-) NOT A PURE WHISKEY, BUT () 
() SIMPLY MEANS THE PUTTING =) 
> TOGETHER OF SEVERAL  ¢ 
/ STRAIGHT WHISKIES, AND ; } 
) ) 
(+) ©) 
() () 
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+) (©) 
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2 BALTIMORE ©° 
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EXEMPLIFIES TO WHAT HIGH = 
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©) TONE A BLENDED RYE (©) 
©) WHISKEY MAY BE BROUGHT () 
(-) (-) 
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©) gotdn. all iret-classcatesend by jobhers, © 
( ) WM. LANAHAN & SON, Daitimore, Md. (+) 
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ANYBODY 
defendant in this case 
isn’t he’ 


NOT KNOCKING 

‘The 
worthless fellow, 

‘Well, sir, I don’t want to 
do the man an injustice. I won't go so 
far as to say he's lazy, but if it required 
any voluntary work on his part to digest 
his victuals, he would have died of a lack 
of nourishment fifteen 
( ‘hicago Tribune. 


Lawyer 
is a lazy, 
Witness 


or 


years ago.’’ 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nou w Mand 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL, KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


DOE'S oe eee eiicoinns whichis 


appear about you, your friends, or any subject « m 
which you may want to be “up to date Every 
and periodical of importance in the Uni 


Press Cutting Bureau will send you 


hewspaper 


ted States and Europe is searched Terma, $5.00 for 
1) notice Henry Romeike, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York 
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$Relieves CATARRH of? 
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> NY T4 and all 3 
$ Discharges In > 
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> 24HOURS 2 
2 Each capeule bears the 7 
b name Qj” 2 
‘ : 
4 Heware of MIDY > 
$ counterfeits. $ 
FP... CRATES | 











wwrwvrvwvevwvwvwvewYeYYVYYYVeYVeYeYeeYeeeee.,e 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 


We have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanently Cured, 
You can be treated at home under the same 
guaranty. Capital, $500,000. We solicit the 
If you have exhausted 
the old methods of treatme nt and still have 
aches and pains, Mucus Patches in Mouth, 
Sore Throat, P imple: s Copper-Colored Spots, 
Uleers on any part of the body, Hair or Eyes 
brows falling out, write for proofs of cures, 
100-page Book Free, 


COOK REMEDY Co., 
1480-55 State St., Chicago, ll., U. S.A, 


most obstinate cases, 





WELL NAMED. 

Mose, the 
surveyors in eastern Texas, 
annoyed by the razor-back hogs 
roamed around the camp. One evening, 
while he was at the spring, a particularly 
ravenous band of these ‘* piny 
rooters ’’ raided the cook tent and 
everything that was edible and 
other things that weren’t. 

For several moments after his return 
from the spring Mose could find no words 
to express his feelings. 

‘“*Wall,”’ he finally exclaimed, 
good Lawd suhtainly knowed his business 
when he named hawgs ‘hawgs!’ Dey 
is hawgs!’’ Philadelphia Ledger. 


sé de 


sho’ 


If you have a sluggish appetite in the morning try 
half a grape fruit, adding sugar to suit the taste, 
and a teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters. Nothing 
better. 


AN INCENDIARY. 
‘If an heiress has money to burn,’’ 


Said the prince with a nod and a 
scratch, 
‘Why, I really carn’t see, doncherno, 


Why I should not help with a match.”’ 
Yonkers State 


LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES 


sman, 


one size smaller after using Allen's Foot-Fase, a 
powder to be shaken into the shu« It makes tiztt 
or new shoes feel easy; gives instant relief to corn 
and bunions It’s the greatest comfort discovery of 
the age Allen's Foot-KMase is a certain cure fe 

tired, sweating, hot, aching feet At all drugyist 

and shoe stores, Zhe Don't accept any substitute 
For FREE trial package, also Free Sample of the 


FOOT-EASE Sanitary CORN-P ~~ a new inven 


tion, address Allen S. Olmsted, Lae lk N 
FREE SEATS. | 
At a church in an English country | 


town an aged verger, to save the exertion 
of continually marching up and down the 
to their 

the centre of 


mncomers 


to conduct seats, | 


his stand in 


aisle 
used to take 
the church and, when any 
peared, beckon to them and then conduct 


persons 
ajp- 


them to a seat. 

The urchins of the neighborhood, 
knowing his peculiarity, to pop 
their heads inside the church door and 
mimie his action by beckoning to him. 
Many times he tried to catch them, and 
one Sunday morning nearly did so. But 
one boy rushed away from the church 
and ran into the arms of a policeman. 

**What have you been up to?’’ de- 
manded the policeman. 

a the boy, ‘‘ I’m caught ’’; but 
he said, ‘* Oh, sir, there’s a disturbance 
at that ‘chure h, and they have sent me 
fetch a policeman,’”’ 

‘Very good,’’ said the 
step in and see about it.”’ 

So he opened the door at the west end 
of the church, and, taking off his helmet, 
entered. 

The moment the verger saw 
beckoned to him and motioned 
seat next an old gentleman. 

Immediately he was seated he 
the old gentleman and _ said, 
quiet.”’ 

The old gentleman replied, 
you me an?’’ 

Officer ** You know what I mean, and 
I don’t want no chat. Come quiet, or | 
shall have to take yer by force.’’ 

Old gentleman——** I really don’t under- 
stand you.’’ 

Officer‘ Look here! we don’t want 
no more disturbance. You have been 
kicking up quite enough, and I’m going 
to have you out quick.’’ 

By this time the congregation were 
looking at the pair and wondering what 
was the matter; so the old gentleman 
said, ‘* Very well. I have not made any 
disturbance, but to save any | will go 
with you.”’ 

So together (to the wonderment of the 
congregation) they marched up the aisle. 

When they had out of the 
church the verger followed them, and the 
policeman, turning to him, said, 


used 


Lo 


officer; si Ill 


him he 


him toa 


touched 
* Come 


‘** What do 


passed 


* Now, then, you have to make your 
charge.”’ 
‘Charge?’’ said the verger. ‘‘ There 


ain’t any charge; all the seats are free !’’ 


Tit-Bits. 


darky cook of a party of | 
was greatly 
that | 


woods 
ate 
some | 


owner” y° 


Ly 
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aN \ 


Mbje» 


Don’t let whiskey > 


get the best of you! 
*‘ Trimble ” 


and get 


the 


best 


of whiskey. 


SOLS PROPRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ &CO. 
Phila. and New Y ork 


Green abel. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 





ESTABLISHED 
1793 
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UNREQUITED LOVE 


Cu yright, 


Photogelatme m sepia, 8x a1. 
5 cents 
JUDGE COMPANY 
I rua Ave New 
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THE 
UNREQUITED LOVE 





They 
Baby's 
Is likened best 


To heaven above, | 


ay the 


clinging love | 


Ot heaven's delights A 
I have 


I'd say, 


To cut it out. 


a doubt; 


off-hand, 











MEN 





m to normal pro 


EST TRIUMPH OF 


weak parts. thus restorin 
booklet, “THE GREA 
SAN 


STOP DRUGGI 


cure any trouble peculiar to men. 

and requires only a little help. 

sLOOD st 

portion and FU 
. MODEKN 

ITARY APPARATUS COMPANY, DESK #4. WI 


ATUS assists Nature by apeene ting an abundant 


Drugs and Medi 
cines taken into 
the stomach never 
@ did and never will 
Tt 1 alone can cure these ills, 
EN fete: VACUUM APPAR: 
«- undeveloped, wasted or 
Our 


‘ 
ENCKE,’? sent . 
OR, ONTARIO, CANADA. 
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THE APPROPRIATE FLOWER. 


‘*The late Senator Proctor,’’ 
Burlington man, ‘‘ hated these inter- 
national marriages where a titled for- 
eigner marries an American girl with 
four or five millions. 

‘I heard him say once in Burlington 
that he’d believe in the sincerity of such 


marriages when he saw an English duke 


said a or an Italian prince marrying an Ameri- 
can girl who was poor. 


‘Then he smiled grimly and ended, 
‘**If I were a millionaire and were 


giving my daughter and a dozen millions 

to some young count or earl, 
; ; nr 

church decorated only with marigolds. 


I’d have the 


Buffalo Enquirer. 




















THE APT 


ELEPHANT LEARNS 


DIABOLO. 
Klods Tass. 
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Those who know, pronounce 


it “just right.” 


ABSOLUTELY PURE 
MELLOWED BY AGE 


Sole Agents 
W. A. TAYLOR & CO. 
New York 











THE MEAN THING. 

She 
last long.’’ 

He ‘** ldon’t know about that. 

a fashion becomes a blamed 


certain women always cling to it as long 


as possible.’’—-Kachange. 


crs, 





and upwards. 

We make the most efficient stationary s 
office buildings, ete. 
Write for catalog. 


‘* The ‘ Merry Widow ’ hats won’t 


When 


nuisance, 
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This year, next year and the year thereafter, cleaning houses 
ented machinery, by energetic, competent men, with a capital of $2500.00 
Over 300 operators in as many towns in the United States. 


TOO WEAK A WORD. | 

Bill Nye used to tell this story of a| 
Frenchman who was visiting in America. | 
After opening his mail one morning he | 
wore so gloomy an expression that his 
hostess asked him if he was ill. ‘‘ No, | 
no,’’ he replied sadly; ‘‘ but I am dis- 
satisfy. My father is dead.’’—Lippin- 


cott’s. 


If you would enjoy a genuine luxury try a fruit 


cocktail—Abbott’s Bitters, grape fruit, sugar to suit 
taste. 
HOPELESS CASE. 
Dill—-** 1 lost my silk umbrella yester- 


day at the club.”’ 

Pickles —‘* Too bad! But you’ll get it 
back, won’t you? Aren’t your initials 
on it?”’ 

Dill—** Well, come to think of it, 
there are some initials on it, but they 
aren’t mine.’’——Somerville Journal. 


Mothers will tind Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 


best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


NEEDED. 

Church ‘* I see they are going to put 
up the biggest skyscraper in the country 
in Pittsburgh. ”’ 

Gotham—** Well, I don’t know of any 
place where the sky needs scraping any 
more than in Pittsburgh.’’—- Yonkers 
Statesman, 


Mix a little mild spring weather with 
two soft young persons of opposite sex 
and you have a violent love affair. -/x. 


The Man Wha Owns a Mechanical Cleaning Wagon Makes Money. 


$3000.00 CAN BE MADE 


by our pat- 


ystems for residences, hotels, 
We own the patents and are prosecuting all infring- 


General Compressed Air & Vacuum Machinery Company 
4497 Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. 











| One Hundred and Fifty House Plans 





PALLISER’S UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


By GEORGE A. PALLISER. | 


WwW 


have just published a new book, with above title, containing 150 
up-to-date plans of houses, costing from $500 to $18,000, which 


anyone thinking of building a house should have if they wish to save 
money and also get the latest and best ideas of a practical architect and emi- 
nent designer and writer on common-sense, practical and convenient dwelling 
houses for industrial Americans, homes for co-operative builders, investors and 
everybody desiring to build, own or live in Model Homes of low and medium 


cost. 


These plans are not old plans, but every one is up-to-date, and if you 


are thinking of building a house you will save many times the cost of this book 


by getting it and studying up the designs. 


thing in it which will suit you. 


160 large octavo pages. 


We are certain you will find some- 


It also gives prices of working plans at about 
one-half the regular prices, and many hints and helps to all who desire to build. 


Price, paper cover, $1.00; bound in cloth, $1.50. 


Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of price. 


Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check---don't send currency, 





sir,’ he roared. 
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SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER 


catches to set, no levers to pull, 


Different from every other revol- 
ver, and infinitely superior to 
near-safe imitations, because the 
feature that makes it possible to 


Hammer the Hammer 


in perfect safety, is not a mere 
device added to the revolver, but 
is itself a part of the firing mech 
anism. No buttons to press, no 
Tho hammer of an Iver 


Johnson Automatic Safety Revolver never touches the firing 
pin, and the firing pin never touches the cartridge until the 


trigger is pulled. 


You can “hammer the hammer,” drop it, kick it, pound it, 


but until you pull the trigger, there's “nothing doing.” 


ACCIDENTAL DISCHARGE IMPOSSIBLE 


jammer 
the 

Nammer 
™~ 


iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver 


if dealer will not supply. 

















New York: 99 Chambers St. 


San Francisco: Phil. B. Bekeart Go., T17 Market St. 


Richly nickeled, Sin. barrel, 22 rim-fire, 32 
center-tire, or3'4 in, Scenter-fire cartridge 
Sold by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers everywhere, or sent prepald on receipt of price 
Look for the owl's head on the grip an 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS, 153 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


Iver Johnson Safety Hammeriess Revolver 
Richiy nickeled, 3-in. barrel, 82 center- $7 
fire, or 3', inch 88 center-tire cartridge 


our name on the barrel, 


Hamburg, Germany: Pickhuben 4 
London, England: 18 Cullum &t., EF. 0. 


Makers of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles 


THE BARD TO TESTIFY. 

Senator Gallinger, lunching in the 
Senate restaurant, said of a new and un- 
sophisticated young office-seeker, 

‘*He reminds me of a witness in a 
damage suit in Newport. This witness, 
a farm-hand, when he was called to give 
his testimony, said excitedly and ear- 
nestly, as he took his place in the box, 
Which side am I on?’”’ 

Senator Aldrich smiled. 

** Anignorant, uninformed chap he is,”’ 
‘* As ignorant and uninformed 
once heard in 


see 


said he. 
as a cross-examiner | 
Providence in a perjury case. 

‘““This lawyer, with a terrible frown 
at a witness who had just been handed 
for cross-examination to him, said, } 

‘** You say you made an examination | 
of the premises? Tell us again, sir—-and 
I warn you that you had better tell us| 
carefully—just what you found there.’ 

‘“‘The witness, not at all awed, said 
lightly, 

*** Oh, nothing of any consequence. 
A beggarly account of empty boxes, as | 
Shakespeare says.’ 

‘The lawyer struck the table a crash- | 
ing blow. 

*** Never mind what Shakespeare says, 
‘ He will be summoned 
and can testify for himself in due course 
if he knows anything about this case.’ ”’ 
— Washington Star. 


IMPARTIAL AND UNDISCOVERABLE. 


A 


| mixed to exact proportion. 


HARTFORD 





Club Cocktails 


Ane 





A Bottled Delight 


correctly proportioned cock 
tail is a drink as rare as it is 
delightful. CLUB COCKTAILS 
are perfect cocktails—an expert 
blend of fine old liquors, measure~ 
No 
chance-mixed cocktail ever made 
can duplicate their even, exquisite 
flavor. 


7 kinds, At all good dealers. Man- 
hattan (whiskey base) and Martini 


(gin base) are universal favorites. 


GF HeublenEBro. 


NEW YORK LONDON 





Ten cents always looks larger when 


Rome has many English visitors just | the kid wants it for marbles than when 


now. 
the little boys who deliver the wares of 
the pastry cooks, said to a little fellow | 
who had brought her some cakes, ‘‘ Ah, 
I suppose you get the benefit of one of 
these cakes yourself sometimes?”’ 

‘‘What does madam mean?’’ 
the boy. 

‘You eat a cake now and then?’’ 

‘‘Eat them? Oh, no, madam; that 
would not do. I only lick ’em as I come 
along.’’- Tatler. 


asked 
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One English lady, interested in the sum is used to buy a cigar for pa. 





NEW YORK CITY 


THE HERMITAGE 
A CLUB HOTEL FOR MEN 
The name tella the story 
Seventh Avenue and Forty-second Street 
Junction of Broadway 

Restaurant on 
the street floor, 
—a restaurant 
where ladies are 
welcome. 

Every other 
part of the house 
exclusively for 
men. 

Telephones in 
every room. 

Res pec tful, 
quiet, obedient 
and alert Japa- 
nese servants. 














Bedroom and 
bath $2.00 a 
day upward. 
Send for Booklet. 


T. F. PADDELL, Proprietor 
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NGQOSTU 


BITTERS 


Celebrated 
Appetizer of 


ExquisiteFlavor 


Dr. SIEGERT’S 
The Only Geaulae 
BEWARE OP 
SUBSTITUTES 


Originated Inve 





















bait 


, THENATIONS PRIDE 
OK’S 
waa vey CHAMPAGNE 


For 50 years this famous Ameri- 
can Champagne hes carried the flag 
of public approval top-mast. On its 
merits—purity, quality and flavor— 
the American people have stamped 


it “The Worlds’ Best.” 
Sold Everywhere. 


TAKING ON POLISH. 


A New York girl drank two quarts of 
varnish, which is quicker than going to 
a finishing school. New York American. 


1.W. 
HARPER 


KENTUCKY 


WHISKEY 


for Gentlemen 
who cherish 


Quality. 















Arthur E. Jameson, 





Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co 
AN OLD MAN’S DARLING. 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 19" 


One Dollar 
Send 8 cents for our beautiful Wlustrated 


catalogue. 


Jupce Co., 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 





HER IDEAL OF A LADY. 





OT long ago some charity 
worker on the East Side 
must have left a lasting 
impression in her wake, 
as was uncomfortably 
proved by a lady who last 
took a ‘‘ fresh- 


summer 
air’’ child to Asbury 
Park for a couple of 
weeks. 

The two met at the 


ferry, the lady in an ex- 
alted state of self-denial 
and the newest style of 
hat, the little girl in a 
freshly laundered, though 
|ragged, dress, and thoroughly polished 
both as to skin and her own ideas of 
manners. In pursuance of those ideas 
she at first resisted all attempts at con- 
versation, knocking her dangling heels 
| together and staring fixedly at her bene- 





factress. Their fellow-passengers be- 
came interested. Men lowered their 
newspapers to look at the two, and 
women glanced sympathetically over 


lady so soothingly 
the shyness of 


their bundles at the 
attempting to overcome 
her charge. 

Suddenly, as the boat drew near the 
| Jersey shore, the child’s tongue was un- 
expectedly loosened in the shrill and 
startling demand, ‘‘ Does your husband 
come home drunk?’’ 

The men retired behind their papers 
and the women fell to arranging their 
bundles, 


but the child’s gaze insistently 


held the eyes of her embarrassed bene- 
factress. 

‘* Dear me, no!’’ stammered the lady. 

The child nodded gravely and immedi- 
ately shot out another question, ‘‘ What 
does he earn?’’ 

A gentle, almost inaudible sound be- 
gan to ripple down the long rows of 
seats, and the lady, recovering herself, 
sought to regain control of the conversa- 
tion by pointing out the tall buildings 
which stand forth boldly on the margins 
of Manhattan. But the child had no in- 
tention of being side-tracked by sky- 
scrapers. Her unwinking eyes never 
left the lady’s face. She merely raised 
her voice and further demanded, ‘‘ How 
much money does he bring home?’’ 

At this the sounds along the lines be- 
came decidedly distinct, and every screen- 
ing newspaper was ina state of agi- 


tation. The lady gasped and relapsed 
into helpless silence. Not so_ her 
charge. 

‘*Does your husband support the 


family or do you have to work?’’ was the 
next question which caused the surround- 
ing chuckles to combine in a roar of 
laughter. 

**Child, why do you ask such awful 
questions?’’ cried the embarrassed lady 
when the laughter had subsided. 

‘*Oh,’’ explained the ‘fresh air’’ 
calmly, ‘‘ mother said I must act like a 


lady, and the only lady I ever seen come | 


to our flat and asked them questions!’’ 
, ALICE LOUISE LEE. 





NO PEACE FOR HIM. 


Mr. Squirrel—“ 
have a little peace."’ 
Mr. Rabbit 


nately the dogs pay small attention to sumptuary laws. 
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Aren't you glad the hunting season is over? 


** No doubt it looks that way toa fellow 


_g Mls 


Now we can 


up atree; but unfortu- 


” 
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LEVEL-HEADED. 
The Town Optic Magazine sent me to make a photo of you for an article 


on le vel headed financiers. 
** Decidedly not! 


You have no objection, 
Just wait till | go and arrange my hair."’ 


I hope? 








> 
LIQUEUR 


PERES 
CHARTREUX 


Known as Chartreuse 
—Green and Yellow 


z The 

- Highest Grade 
‘ a After-Dinner 
é ’ »)} My) Liqueur 


The only cordia 
made by the Car- 
thusian Monks, who 
have securely guarded 


the secret of _ its 
manufacture for 
hundreds of years 
and who alone 


possess a knowledge 


of the elements of 
this delicious nectar. 





At first-class Wine Mere hants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafes 
Biitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Age nts for United States. 











Every man is conceited about how wild 
he could have been if he hadn’t wanted 
to make a name for himself.—Exz. 


If you drink champagne because it’s good, 
You’re sure to drink the “ Brotherhood,” 
But if you drink it for a bluff, 
Then imported is good enough. 
The wine says the rest. 
BROTHERHOOD CHAMPAGNE is made from grapes 
grown in the oldest vineyard in America, situated at 


| Washingtonville, Orange County, N. Y 


“MEN OF BRAINS” 
PAY THE PRICE FOR 


and do not waste their cigar money in experiments 


$60,000 Value Given Awe 
THERACYCLE nits oastianeer se 
legs strain on chain, it runs and climbs é 
hills easier than other bicycles. Is the & 


largest selling high-grade wheel in the 
world, Williastalifetime. Wemake no Bi 








cheap RACYCLES but youcan get youre) ‘ 


AT FACTORY PRICES 23 sone 
jogand Lpameae sentFree. It sate i the 
RACYCLE and how to get the $60,0 

THe RAGCYCLE MANUFACTORY, + 








sore. PIERREPONT 


West 32d St.and Broadway, NEW YORK 
FIREPROOF 








REFINED and MODERN 
European Plan 


QUIET, 


The rates are $2.50 and $3.00 per «lay fora single room 
and bath; $4.00, $5.00 and $6.00 per day for two rooms and 
bath; §6.00, $7.00 and $8.06 per day for three rooms aad 





of Hotel Victoria, Boston, and Islesboro Inn. 





_ HARRY L. BROWN 

















or waffles. 


CORN SYRUP 





quality and flavor. 
Fine and Dandy for 


The Best Spread 
For Bread 


—muffins, biscuit, 
buckwheat cakes 


The delicious extract of 
whole corn of unequaled 


Griddle Cakes to Candy 
In air-tight tins, 10c, 25c, 50c. 
CORN PRODUCTS MFG. CO. 











Jasper’s Hints to 














Money-makers 





@. Do you ever make investments in 
Wall Street securities? Do you ever 
buy or sell stocks or bonds? If so, do 
not fail to read “‘ Jasper’s Hints to 
Money-makers” every week in “‘Les- 
lie’s Weekly,” in which questions re- 
garding stocks and bonds are honestly 
and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the 
stock market from week to week, 
This is the most reliable financial de- 
partment published in the United 
States, and thousands have testified in 
writing that it has either made or 
saved them money. 

¢. Buy a copy of *‘ Leslie’s Weekly” at your 
newsdealer’s for ten cents, and see for your- 
self, or send in a three months’ trial subscrip- 
tion to ** Leslie’s Weekly ”’ for $1.00, which 
will give you the right to free answers to any 


questions regarding stocks and bonds which 
you may ask. 


Address JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 lifth Avenue, New York, 
























THE COURTEOUS CANNIBAL KING. 


On a sea-girt isle in the grandest style 
Lived a king whose name I forget; 
A cannibal gay, who was strictly au fait 
In matters of etiquette. 
Said the monarch, ‘‘ To roast this ‘ in- 
hospitable coast’ 
In geographies is a sin, 
| For the big palace pot always holds some- 
thing hot, 
And we’re glad to have strangers 
drop in.”’ 


Oh, a courteous cannibal king 
A king who had manner to spare ; 
It filled him with ire 
When the cook left ‘‘ esquire ”’ 
Off the names on his bill-of-fare. 
He would not put a Jew in an Irish stew, 
For he said it was not ‘‘ just the thing.”’ 
Oh, he was the brightest, 














The quitest politest, 
This courteous cannibal king. 


When a clergyman bland came to canni- 
bal land, 
| The king read a verse of liturgy; 
Served with pepper and spice and with 
condiments nice, 
was wonderf'ly fond 
clergy. 
With a fine Grecian bend, he would mur- 
| mur, ‘‘ My friend, 
We’re exceedingly glad you’re not 
thinner. 
Our joy none can tell at seeing you well 
We’d be happy to have you at dinner.”’ 


of the 


He 


PRACTICAL 


NATURE-FAKING 


| Oh, a courteous cannibal king— 
A creature above common clay. 
** Your clothes we would spoil 
If we boiled you in oil, 
So we think we will have you soufflé. 
We would highly approve if your cuffs 
you’d remove, 
| For starch to the incisors clings; 
And we like clergy peeled,’’ 
Said this black Chesterfield 
Most kindly of cannibal kings. 


** If my life you will spare we will both 
make a pair 
Like Damon and Pythias of old; 
As friend or as menial you’ll find me 
congenial 
My heart is the purest of gold.’’ 
The dusk sov’reign sighed and with sad- 
ness replied, 
‘* Your affections I gladly would share, 
But if at poker you toil you will notice 
in Hoyle 
That a king full beats any old pair.’ 


Such a courteous cannibal king 
A monarch devoted to ‘* Don’t.”’ 
‘* You’d be good fricasseed, 
But a scraping you'd need, 
And scrape an acquaintance I won’t. 


Though ’twould help us, I’m sure, we| 
i 


decline the gold cure, 
So kindly give mother your ring.’’ 
To expect a harsh word 
Or faux pas were absurd 
From this courteous cannibal king. 


In two giant tureens, with a sprinkling 
of greens, 

The minister followed the fish. 

‘**’Tis polite,’’ the king said, ‘‘ to speak 
well of the dead 

A juicier bit we’d not wish. 

would like to suggest, when we’ve 

eaten his chest, 

That we give the wish-bone to the 
cook ; 


We 


For that leathery taste is a fault of aad 


haste 


We forgot to remove his hymn-book.’’ 


Quite a courteous cannibal king 
A king who had no faults at all. 
By his royal command 
The best palace band 
Through the meal play’d the Dead March 
from ‘* Saul.’’ 
When his appetite went he repaired to 
his tent, 
A solemn requiem to sing; 
Then a crepe belt he placed 
Round his amply filled waist 
Did this courteous cannibal king. 


CHANNING POLLOCK, 
ORNITHOLOGY. 
Knicker—** Birds of a feather flock to- 
gether.’”’ 
| Bocker—‘‘ Yes; it took several eagles 
to pay for my wife’s hat.’’ Brooklyn 
Life. 


IN THE NEW HEBRIDES. 
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You can pick out 
any kind of shirt 
you like and be sure 
you will like it, if 


the name ‘‘Cluett”’ 
is on it. 


(Luck 


SHIRTS 


37 ~50 and more 


“TO-DAY'S SHIRT,” a book 
let, is yours for the asking 





CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., 481 River Street, Troy, N.Y 
Makers of ARKOW Coliars 





Many a man who seems to be weighed 
down by care really needs nothing but a 
hair-cut. Scranton Tribune. 








Physicians frequently 
prescribe a pure old 
whiskey as an efficient 
tonic. For 50 years it has 
been an established fact that 


Suny Brook 
Whiskey 


is an ideal stimulant, possessing 
all the wholesome qualities that 
can only come from scientific 
distillation and careful ageing. 
Every bottle is sealed with the 
Government “Green Stamp” as- 
suring full Age, Proof and 
Quantity. Ask for it. 


Sunny Brook Distillery Co. 
Jefferson Co., 
Ky. 


























































3. —Klods Hans. 








Mice 


LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


THEIR SCHOOL IS CLOSED BECAUSE THEIR TEACHER IS STUNG UPON A TENDER FEATURE. 




















. 
A ° 
J 
b an 








. 
‘ 










-_ Ries  - 








hnhrartill, of 






mel 0 oe 0 wh han Gon 
Ca a 2 a 7 ‘ , 
WlAas. 
~ a a © 










saz 


— 
ee 


= 
=> 















1. ‘The Teds and Johnny run away 
Upon this perfect morn in May. 
They all with one accord decide 
It is too nice to spend inside. 


2. But while the bears are picking daisies, 
And while John with his fish-pole lazies, 
Their master, on his way to class, 
Perceives them idling in the grass. 


























3. ** You wicked boy!"’ he straight declares— 


But then the nimble-witted bears 


Explain they had not stopped for play, 


But just to pick him a bouquet. 


at 











4. The master, pleased, accepts their gifts, 
And to his nose the flower lifts. 

** Stung—stung again!" John whispers low. 
Oh, horror! it is really so! 

















5. The falsehood lurking in the posies 
A bee bite on the master's nose is. 
He rushes madly down the path, 
Bewildered, pained and wild with wrath. 


— a 
SCcAoo L 
CLOSED 




















6. In anguish dire he shuts the school 

And dashes home for unguents cool. 
** Hurrah !"’ the wicked Teddies say. 
** We've earned a lovely holiday!’’ 


COPYRIGHT 1908 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. 








The First Series of the adventures of “ Little Johnny and the Teddy Bears” is now ready in handsome book form. Price, 60 cents. For sale 





